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Burma during World War Two—a 
formation of Beaufighters breaks off an 
attack on a vital Jap-held bridge— 

7 Z ro’ 


ae 
Strewth! The Nips have 
chained some of our blokes 
to the bridge. Good job we 
saw themin time. 


© Thy dawn, Flint had reached his objactive 


Next doy, in Calcutta, lord Peter 
Flint, code-named Warlord. 


Britain's top secret . ? i 
j briefed ey (ag Py \ here? A typical piece of 
- we Cy, i Japanese sadism! 


Supplies for four Jop \\ Ti 
divisions cross this bridge. , y “te d/ i i 
he Command have given \ Ze - ¥ | 
ki ! ty 
g boa 


' —— ie 
Hmm! What's going on 


us two days fo free the 
Prisoners—then the R.A.F. 


/ N 
Move yourself, 
¢ British pig! 


or fose poor 
prisoners have had ) 
pckhah problem, eae. — 
Kingpin—bup vl} 
think of something? i ae 








' did, old sport! Warlord’s the name— 
British Intelligence. |! wan? you fo stay 
here and have arest while I take your 
Be place in the work party. Have some 
condensed milk or chocolate. 


Q Flint waited until the Jap guard [i 
passed his hiding place— | 
e@ rE 
C) 


W\ (Urrgh! What happened? 
\ Feel sleepy? Fy 


Just a small jab of \ 
something to put him 
hile! 


to sleep fora le! 


Wl A= 
Jings! Old Tojo’s out 
on his feet! Who did 


‘ou go chead Jimmy—] 
ta dinna mind waiting! 


‘ 2 

5 y b> 
But who is that guy? Must've Hele cues @ &E 
come in with the last bunch Za 


of prisoners and smuggled 
in some chocolate. And 









Flint. moved round among the other 
prisoners, distributing chocolate— 








what's he mean about 
keeping up our strength? 


> SORE Ma \=ey 
Gee, thanks, bud! Sergeant 
Joe Spinneli, U.S.A.F., 


Must go now, 
sr Oh, tell hut two to 
move their radio— 


Ye gods! An informer of \ A i" Er—aye, 
work. This message was \ i “should meet again, Jimmy, 
‘Talking of whem. he : the nom diay Ve 
(A. oppears to have awakened, NeAY 
Time I cleared out—after, 





replacing the note! 





That night— reas =] 7d 
f : asa ty Being pole-vaul: Wy 

Z champ af school 

certainly makes 

things apiece o: 








After hiding his stuff under the hut, Flint 
introduced himself to Captain Chapman and 
Pilot Officer Ward. Suddenly the door burst 


You lie, dog! 
Search the place! 


All right, Captain Chapman. 
You will be tied to bridge 
with minimum of food and 
water until we find radiot 


Flint told Ward about the informer, the RAF, attack on the bridge and] 
his plans to free the prisoners— 


Be careful! We don’? know 
He'll 


Al thope he does, | plan to 
make use of him. A few 
words in the right ear wil 
make my task easier. 








IN SEARCH OF THE SECRET RADAR! 


For Pete’s sake, get that y bs 
machine to turn back, Cyril! 
The enemy will be tracking Ce 
us right now! CLG 


9 Sorry! 1 must clear 
SAAIK’S name! 


1998. In a war between Norway and 
the new neighbouring state of Kervica, 
j Flight Lieutenant Hob Hogget of the 
International Harrier Squadron finds 
himself helping the Norwegians in his 
plane, specially adapted to take 
AAIK, the\ new Special Adyanced 
J Artificial Intelligence Computer. 
Ordered back to Britain because of an 


apparent error by SAAIK, Hob finds [ ~ 


the controls of his plane have been 

taken over by SAAIK, which is 

J operated by Flight Lieutenant Cyril 
Morris inthe rear cockpit, ~ 


I'm certain the enemy has 
installed new radar that our 
Intelligence lads havent You heard him, Hob. 
found out about. I’ve | ( He's found our target! 
programmed SAAIK for this Zs 
and I’m sure he'll work out 
the most likely site for it. 


... Heergan Plateau 

best. Steering there 

now’. .. course one 
two zero 


Single aircraft 
approaching « . - 
level. Stand by fo 





a 


ae 





SS AW 
We should stick to low 
level! We'll be sitting 









handle battle as chess 
game. | will draw 
Kerchovsky and his men 


hters! Make that 
iy into a trap. 


machine give me back 
the controls. 
This is crazy! How can 
he know it’s 
Kerchovsky? I must 
take over, Cyril. 


Negative! SAAIK 
can master the 
situation, 


SAAIK’S tactics are 
sound, Hob. He knows 
it’s Kerchovsky by the 
way the lead aircraft is 

flown. 


VW u t 

‘angle of dive too much for |/' 

the enemy wing loading. }- 
Enemy breaking up! 




















Heat decoys 
enemy rocke 
by for stall tu 






Don’t follow, 
you fools! 





Stand 
smmit 













Power dive go! 
Enemy following! 


1 


A ' 


“3 
















SAAIK levelled out, but 

Kerchovsky had been 

playing a waiting 
gome... 


SAAIK pulled round and 
fired a snap shot. 





Kerchovsky toowise to 













Some day J, 

& Kerchovsky, will 
get even with 
him, whoever he 

z ist 


a 
AMY 



























The Harrier reached the 
Heergan Plateau. 


I've got to admit he put up.a 
smashing fight, Cyril. But 
where's that radar? 1 
certainly don't see yf 

anything, y 


EMMY 

LAR TH 
Ds My 
ik 


yl 





He did it, Hob. He also 


proved we don'tneeda 
pilot! 


Ericsson, a Norwegian squadron commander, 
was less than pleased. 


What are you doing 
here? You should be on 
your way to England? 

~ 


We destroyed three enemy 
fighters and anew enemy 
radar stationon 
Kervica . . . SAAIK was not 
to blame for the earlier 
disaster! 


You fill me with contempt. 
Not only are you 
blunderers . . . but liars 
foo, You'll do anything to 
justify the presence of that 
stupid computer. 


You blew uparock... 
nething else! 


B-but the film is faulty. 19 
doesn’t show the planes 
—or the radar 


Yeah...I’dbeas 
well packing up and 
returning home. 


Feel sorry for 
=| redundant pilot 


Group Captain Gaunt 
yy will believe me. I'll 
send a message right 
away. 





You do that!) 
couldin’t care 


Py oe) \* +i ths at 1 Oy ee " ON 
RTE eA MM a eA a mM A STTILNIVOY eRe ha ty 


< Redundant toa 
loomin’ computer. 1 
ht I'd seo 


eS 


pit 


\Uanai il 












a ee ee ee 





BULL ON THE RAMPAGE! 9 








The Kachin Hills of Burma in 1943. 
Captain the Lord Albert D’Ville 
and his batman, Private Neville 
Smythe, lead a band of ferocious 
. rat + 2h Hess iy gherralla action against 
Ss 7 50 you fell this the Japs. They are joined by Major 
f 1a aT SARA Pay ey) Bull Harmony and K-Force, U. S. 
fore I blast him! Rangers, sent in on a top secret 

7 7 mission. Problems arise from Major 

Bull's view of Albert's hillmen as no. 


| I say, Major, old boy, do be 
| careful with that gun — it 
| <a {yi Vases 6 w_ might be loaded! 





The problem’s easily solved, Major. 
The Kachins never cross water without 
tossing a few coins fo the guardian 


spirits. 


UMBROL =... 
i rhe MODEL. BAUSALZ SECUe? 
WA Modelling Sy 


K-FORCE — 
FOLLOW ME? 


The Messerschmitt Me 163 Komet was one of the most 
revolutionary aircraft of the Second World War. First flown under 
power in August 1941, it took off from a jettisoned trolley and 
landed on a spring skid which caused many accidents. These 
problems did not stop the production of the Komet and by 1944 it 
was causing havoc in the packed American bomber formations. 
Armed with two 30 mm, cannon, the Me 163 had atop speed of 
almast 600 m.p.h, and an endurance of around 8 minutes, giving a 
range of almost 60 miles. 3 

Heller's 1/72 scale kit of the Komet comes complete with the 
landing trolley and the {ifting carriage. This makes it an ideal 
model for sain in a diorama. Construction of the model is pretty 
straightforward but it is a pity that two parts have to be joined 
using 8 heated point to rivet them together. As is becoming more 
and more usual with German war-time kits, no swastika is 
included with the decals, From the pic below you can see where it 


was positioned and you should be able to make this up from your 
spares box. 


Limey, no way am I letting such 
bunkum keep delaying my mission. 





ge! Actually, old fruit, weare 1 &j 
waiting to see how you make 
ut with the crocs. 


vo os FRA 


Using a heated point to 
rivet parts together. 


Perhaps | should have 
mentioned that the spirit coins 


are usually attached toa 
0 grenade. 


VERDICT 


A good, simple kit. 
Pity about the heated 
riveting for beginners. 


WD 29.6.85 
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“BUSHWHACK DRILL, BOYS!” 


Just like bowling for the ‘shire Aly 
> —bails and middle wicket 
removed, what! 


h ( (Y oh 
as 


“1M FERRIBEE WHEN I’M ANGRY.” "1 
te e: Sis Er, Captain, under the circumstances I 


/ 7 1 - i | have concluded to allow my point 
+O 





















Scouts to be accompanied by one 
native as an adviser on local 









<4 
= 














lucky, old boy, 
} These animal 
traps are usually )kig 
'y studded with ve) 
sharp bamboo. 












: [The party moved on . . . but it was hard 
going. 












‘Old boy, we might be able to 
pick easier going if you were to 















tell us our destination. The party moved on once more . . . but the major's 
aj, temper didn’t improve. 4) 
thave to tell you, Major, that my x Vow eae et 
chaps are most unhappy still about Nips coming in on the point, si! We he 
having to carry all the loads. Maj og ty 
= Ashort halt, Major. My )' 


Kachi 
Bushwhack drill, ) ss ‘achins have earned a ; 
boys! Jump to it! )\N* , 








ie, 








<4 





* { Too bad, ‘cos that’s how it’s a — 
got to be, Limey. My :( Mister, you will be informed 
Rangers must be when the time is right. 
unburdened in case they A Meanwhile Inavigate. je 
have to fight. s 










Mister, you are too soft on 
that bunch. it’s time thad a } 


THAT’S how to hustle those 
lazy scallywags. 


Listen, you people, ’manice 
guy, but I'm terrible when I'm 










/\S 
BS a _| |All th 
Ahem — er — actually, Mi 
old stick, you are in error V2, 


ess wi Wika 
Mister, do you mean these y 
MW jokers have been out ahead of 
= es sas 
s aZGy 
ee AN (4G 
\ dj 








Well, it has corail thom Ii 
moving, Major. Te Cups 
































Major, my frien 
Kadewa says your 
‘( scouts are picking a 


gt) 3 ee 
ey y) 
Limey, you will callin all stra A 
to take their share of the fe 
Z sae ‘ing. My Rangers are 
rained jungle fighters who can 
jandle any scouting we need. 










ee \ 
the flanks and asa 

Oe ard, old boy. It’s the 
Kachin way y'know. 


7 ‘s 
1 MA \ i] 
> A Nvostaa 


Home, l imagine. Major, YOU 
have just lost your porters! 


fA Ave, | 4 







rool, = WF) a3 Ww 296.85 


: 3 es) ve WET | P 
UT Mister, kindly advise your 1” >\\ NEXT WEEK: The going gets tougher for the Rangers. 


a i 


POS wi uid friend to quit his squawking. ) AA? 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 


$BOBBLLSVLlIISO2S 


REBEL RAID ON THE ARSENAL. 





BUTHE SHADE OF 
THNGS TO COME 


Enjoy 
action-packed 
excitement in 
the depths 

of space. 
















Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


POSS OSOOOOVOO OOM 


G.B. mint stamps in complete sets. 
of se 13p postage and ate t 





tarter sets. F 
Oakwood L 





Leeds, L 

250 stamps free when first 
ing for our approvals. Bir 
Wayside Road, St Leonards, 
wood, Hants. 


CONDITIONS . 

Ali advertisements are accepted 
conditionally upon copy being 
approved, and if not inserted any 
money paid will be refunded 

While every effort will be made 
to insert advertisements at the 
times specified, no guarantee can or 
will be given for such insertion and 
no liability will be accepted for 
omissions or inaccuracies. or for 
any consequence arising therefrom, 
or for damage to or loss of any 
blocks, transparencies or art work. 

The Publishers reserve the right 
to alter. modify. suspend, or cancel 
any advertisement at any time 
without notice, 

Advertisements are accepted 
only on condition that the advertiser 
warrants that the advertisement 
does not in any way contravene the 
provisions of the Trade Descriptions 
Act, 1968, or the Business 
Advertisements (Disclosure) Order. 
1977. 


The placing of an order shall be 
considered as acceptance of these 
conditions, 








right beside him by }. 


getting COMMANDO War 
Stories. . . All the thrills 
of the war on Land, at 
Sea, and in the Air... the 
blaze of action told in 
brilliant pictures... 


Remember the password— 
‘a, 
¢Sommando 


War Stories in Pictures 
22p each 





NUMBER ONE 
FOR WAR 
STORIES 


* YOUR FAVOURITE FIGHTING 
PALS IN-GREAT NEW 
WAR STORIES 


#% SUPER PULL-OUT POSTER 


% EXCITING WAR GAME FOR 
COMPUTERS 


% BATTLEFRONT WAR QUIZ 
% TERRIFIC PHOTO FEATURES 
36 ALL ACTION PAGES 


2 















Sergeant Tom Hallam, of the Royal Marines 
Special Boat Service, has been sent off to a quiet 
posting as weapons instructor to the armed forces |W 
of the Emirate of Kufrar . . . only to find himself 
in a noisy shooting war with the rebel Shaikh 
Rashdan! 








Take care of your father, 


7 i 


Prince Zayid, while | find out 
7 what's going on. 


Observe the true soldiers of 
‘7 Kufrar, as they skirmish 
“1 towards the rebel dogs. 


Colonel, does this mean the 
arsenal is unguarded? 


A thousand yards off —a 
bomb of about three 
pounds. Probably an old 
infantry sixty-mil mortar. 


were flown here with you 
— how could i have been 


Might be better to wait till 
‘{ they've stopped mortaring us, 
Your Highness! 


Just badly-cimed 
nuisance fire. 


And soon to be ended, Hallam. t 
have turned out the guard! N 


A sentry with a blade i 
between his ribs! Hallarn, 
you were right. 





‘WD 29.6,85 






E AN EXCITA 


Death to the 


They really are an }) 
excitable lot! F 


E LOT” 


5. 





Better we go with what 
we have before others 
Weweyer as Good evening, 
brothers. 


The Ingilizi! 
Slay him! 





But Hallam’s training ensured it 
was no contest, 


4 


r ql ¥ yy 
> : wl 
: , 8 ASSS _— 
y unds a reasonable 
f ? mm, EN request. oe 


Here’s alive ‘un for th 
collection. ym 


My boy, you have been foolish, but I 
shall temper justice with mercy. You 

will take my message fo your noble 
father, Noon of the morrow will find 

me with a small party at the well of 

Abu Awad. | invite him to join mein <7 
friendly talk to settle our differences. 


Truly, Colonel — and it’s 

amazing he has lived so 
long! 

4 = 

















Highness, we should have 







= ( Colonel, to show such lack of }~ 
: trust would be to insult the 


AS 
x brought at least a company of $Y AS St 
A the royal bodyguard. se =x BY Sal Uh 
== MEN Ty yee ls aes Pe x S 
— Lie we 
SS 


Hf We shall not eat until the ) | 
arrival of our visitors. JS) 


‘ We don’t have long 
_ 





What-ho, readers! At the end of June, 1945, th i 

ho, rs! , , the Japs were st i 
gently driven back in the Far East. | was in the Borneo bres with omporen 
seeking out targets for the Allied bombers. The action reported in this 
week’s cutting shows how effective we could be. ‘ 


Oil was vital to all the armies fighting during 
the Second World War and it was vital to 
guard oi! installations at all costs. This | 
applies even more so today and Britain's 
North Sea oil rigs are particularly vulnerable. 


Our photos show men from 45 Commando 

Group, based at Arbroath, and H.M.S. Lincoln, 

taking part in a routine exercise on board an 

oil rig, Along with the R.ALF., they will be 

ready to protect the rigs if the need ever 
arises, 





o7-s0 ‘\ STRETCHER-BEARERS!” 


One month later, the would-be 


EQS 


WL WLETL Ed ¥ sailors’ regiment joined the Allied 


‘armies in Normandy— 


EOS UB Er SS Ay” gp ie Battery in here! 


SESE i | ys pays 
. a 


SS 


Crash action on the ¥ 
Y 


You'd better get the - y E and we're going fo join _ 
Regimental Police here 3: 3 yor ing Ee aie on * 
quickly. Two of your : 
gunners have taken ona 


ar village pub 
somewhere in England... /@ 


Next day, the gunners, Dane ‘ b . 
ond Abbot from mY f " ) ; : | 
Newfoundland,  oppeared \ a Sh > } Help mackerel 
before their battery ’ 2 — \ 4 i 4 ae 
commander- Beg pordan, sir, but Wh 7 5 f (Airburst! Jerry crea 
So these R.A.F. chaps these two did makea 2 e ‘em to range with. 
insulted you by calling ransfer application on > He'll start throwing ) ¢ Afi he aah 
you gunners? Caniound erie at training / alot more hate at us Here it conor! ) 
it, youare werutery . PM. ao ED 1rey dency, 8's! 
- y (eee E 














Listen, Major, me 7 i 
f came Serheee plpicktataley iA Maybe ere of the c ML - 
Mar we could later transfer to th moment they are artillery ) Whot? But we've only ae , 
Royal Navy. That's what we're trainees and we cannot just—Oh, what's the ¥- io f y ‘At the gun position = — poxtiesGn 


waiting for, We don't want to be allow such behaviour. Usual ) if : the way. What's the chi 
unishment drill, Sergeant- _ j rf gee Charl a chance ) 


Agjor. h 
ho reluctant { = We need stretcher- 
gunners finally ies Da nd Abbot learned = = z ”) S 1 Abbot get on ) 
= Sermploted training and neo = : ae Abbot g, 
ae Satie. i their hoaty pince in the gun ZZ "| ra ea >) Gite on 
an s bay chec e == 


limber gunners, 3 "6 Zi } | | , ‘ 
(secuocte” tor only x ee, ; | Vi yy a <— oe 
jf till we "eater to the ) | 


Leave it to Us, Li i Ahearn’ © 
3 s, Lieute! 
SS The gun isn’? damaged but® 2 
¥ : y Z = we'llneed some spare 
is that so? Listen, \ ) F ; € ae) bodies to pass the ammo! 
mates, while you're ! g ; ‘ 7% 7 
here you're gunners. 
This is Dog-sub—a $.5 
gun-howitzer. You'll : s > 
soon get to enjoy ge ~~ u'll soon get 
pi 82 pound ul = = of clapping your 
lis about, = ey 5 hands over your ears and 
eee 


wag Ce your Lege wie 





Hey, Abbot! We drivers 
have been detailed to 
help with the ammo. Ls 


Then shake the lead 
» out of them ration 


boone end 
WY 
(7 FS 


"he es rt SH v - 1) 
WW ; My) 
Done and Abbot's training) was : Se AAARGH! 
Rh put to full use, causing havoc in ; AIA 


the German positions— 


4 We must pull out! 
We're being 
decimated! 
LES, 


( UPL IY 
i : yf YR i ) 
Al No Royal Navy y fe ih pa 
“personnel here. Only y | i 4 a 

some scruffy gunners, 


c 


as _// 
infy some scruffy 
V7 gunners! Dane, that is no 
B woy for a mafelot to talk 
(about us guys from the 
= Royal Regiment. 





x Royal Regimen Q woes THEE 
Look out for another WARLORD SPECIAL COMPLETE STORY NEXT PierNe 








KNIFEMAN IN THE NIGHT? e 







Pe 
B21 They got the lootenant 
and Corporal G. 


Lil es 


Just hold your fire, Boon. 
We don't know how many 
Krauts is out there. 





North Africa, 1 

black America 

Company of h 

regiment. Once a sergeant, I i 

now a private soldier again, He i 

deep behind enemy positions with : 
patrol that encounters trouble... 





All still and quiet. Coote, 
I'd like you to do alittle 
clicking of your rifle 
action while | mosey fe 
around out there. Je 


ink he is to be giving 
out orders? A 
a t That clicking sure 
Z carries in the night 
bush — and so do 


A 
\ 


/ q “4 
i AS Ay 
if Okay, you got it! ) << SS 
ia Aa = 






fj : 
That’s Rayker, bud! 
You‘d better get used 










it 
Ria 





207 


One guy telling the 
other they should head 
back fo the half-track 
and radio what's 
happened. 


Forget it, Klaus. What we 
have to dois fetch ina 
patrol to flush out any 

other Americans. 


GREGG ARE HIT BAD!” 


The lootenant and Gregg 


are hit bad. Whiffle’s doing 3 


as medic. 





23 


“KRAUT INFANTRY MOVING UP!” 


Tanks — now self- / 
a ‘ . propelled artillery. The 






Krauts are piling a lot of 
stuff into this sector! 
-t Yeah — an‘ we got traffic & 


comin’ at us now. Swing off to 
that gully onthe left. pest 


eid = = 
[ar We'll look to them 


<a 





track these Krauts 
were riding on gua! 
patrol. 


& cami 


— 
“ Yi 


= later. Right now we S 
\= i (ap to locate the half- ) 
i IA 


More tanks on flat- 


bed transporters! 

i They sure are 
moving up a lot of 
z armour! 


{smell Turkish baccy, 

like the Krauts use in 
their smakes, You guys 

> hold on while | sniff it 


When the transporters had passed ah eet 
————— 


4 ne. *) ; if 
for him ‘cept totake.a 


* map reference for the 
WW Sois Lootenant } War Graves people. So J 
‘ w let‘sgetgoing. yal 





Gregg’s just got a slug 
through a shoulder and 
acreaseon the skull. 
The lootenant’s real 
bac! 


Corporal Gregg’s 
sure picked the 


" | 
BY Let me figure out the )¥ 
/ gearing and I'm your i's the guard 
commander wondering 
why the patrol hasn t 
freed Wer 
jef ol ate 
Be ent Got on to thet 
i road, Coote. 





— The Germans investigate the scream! 


THIS WEEK'S CODE: f ~ , : 
LETTER CODE 2 : ; : 1 Send all letters to— 
THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: * WARLORD H.Q), 
IVZWB_ ULI * ~ZXGRLM? , i Ach sPloleOx!305))\5 et via | 
i ZWVZMXV_ ZG / LONDON NW1/ITX. 
2 DROO! Pe | ioe 



























uzzle for 


Dear Warlords wwil crossword P! Tikal 


a et Warlord Agents. Hope you 
HROORZN YFIPV, 
PZMGFIP.- 
(Super Cor 





































de Kit plus spycraft Book) 


PRINT IF YOU 
DARE! 


Dear Warlord, 

Our outfit is called Battle Star 17 
and we are an anti-Warlord force. Our 
squad has 17 members and three of 
them are Warlord agents who supply us 
with info regarding codes and such. 

We have already launched two 
attacks on Warlord H.Q.s which were 
totally successful and we only write 
this letter as a warning. So beware — 
we shall soon take over! 

Codename: Hawk. 







| rey J Nae a ee has been in the Army for over twenty-two 


‘ed all over the world in places such 

Yee siren) Cyprus one elsewhere. He has two 
ice in Belize a 
ba cay ie tegiment is the Royal Scots prceer 
Guards and he is an army O.A.P. — ¢ my 
Personnel, | say- He is in for long service ne a 
7 ‘ A a recruiting office but he has twice ridden besi 

| } Queen and has appeared on television. 
NZIGRM YLBOV, 
WZOOZH. 
(Fingerprint Kit) 























You must be dashed proud of him, old fruit. 
Flint 


Print if 1 dare? Absolutely delighted to! 
Many Warlord agents will no doubt recognise 
this as part of OUR infiltration TZ 183 6 scheme, 
which is obviously proving even more 
successful than WE hoped! Poor Hawk doesn't 
realise that his progress is being monitored by 
our agents-in-place, whose identities are quite 









































unknown to him. I'm afraid for Hawk that rather } Dear Warlord, I set up a new club called 
than Battle Star, he’s leading a Disa-Star! Y A few months ago, | set up 
a “spectra”. Already there erica and France (which 
is ohere ry learning French Sones in useful). We 
transport, hold meetings eight 
Dear Warlord | ea Korps (6) have three BMXs for tral x ig 
There are three members in our group. We all have special codenames Leader CA nes (5) rs = times a'week, ipa on yt nc oy ja pitas 
and we use them when we are at a meeting. We have a hut for a hideout and * bombardment of London (5) < on floppy disc for UE fact have tw 
every meeting we pay 10p each. With the money we buy equipment such ar tiet) bomber that dropped the first everyone over ne echookand commutes 
acer ‘4 water pistols and walkie-talkies, Every month, we have a commando | x un Mec homb (Sx 3): end have oeaiisth Irish, French and some German. 
hers orrandiad was peaches feat GET ie member not passing it has to pay extra money. = fa Saleh sub-machine gun (4) ea SOB " 
‘ A HVvZ ; 3. sh s 4 
FOOZNLIV 
Dl NZOOLD. G 
the beach, Hi Raa a ms (Fingerprint Kit) = DOWN. who planned Pearl Harbour (8) (Spycraft Book) 
. s luc! 4 jus! " = ae ech dank 
a gronade © todos He Goud system — and a good way of building up equipment. : wo (7) a 
of wi bul Flint h a ops nickname (- 
Ht in vere minor injury nave ‘ | H sen ror atomic ie = 
if t 0. cl Satete sermany (© 
i Ga oexe juckys wouldr Dear Warlord, i A ‘ * Greek island inva ee 
eee aaye When looking through my dad’s electronics spare parts, | came across ’ ANSWERS: 
y YuFIeV, two inal Navy species, | got two coils of wire and attached them to the 
4 Speai 1 -way fiel rf cepilieil 
Gero tM Saresstcigs levaageo rey We nope on soa ams 9 PINE 
FOEVIHGLM. ase 
e. - -f 
pot halt, my olf ouster re ance (Secret Agent Stamp) : erg LE 
jo" en 5 e A 
But the athe myself! You sound a bright spark! : : f Hmm, decidedly TrAEHY any old too fords in Belishted te hear from you, my old plum duff, 
‘and en Flint Flint | | you agents don’t use tee Hope you pick up some useful tips from your prize. 
getting the solutions: Hitt Flint 












WAFLORO CLUE MEMBERSHIP (E FESTIICTEO 
70 FHE U4, Clb, AND BFPO, VOMBERS. 


WD 29.6.85 “Sie 
| Vp dy des 





ee ee es es PSA NE 
war.orb CLUB i\ Dear Flint, 
i - ¥ 14 si 
NAME .. r] GOP S OY? GO in WW2, my uncle was in the Desert Rats. Once they entered a deserted village — only to find it wasn't deserted 














¢ D after all! My unci i he spent hi - 
B avoress “a BECOME A HORLORO ater all My uncle was captured and sent to 2 prison camp and Ne SPenk Nis 19th, 20th and 24st birthdays a8 ® 

{ HGFZIG | SZGURVOW, 

| hi alas % _ | SECRET AGGU7T PP 7 OBNN. teh 

f ie! 

(wd erry SIHECT SEUO YOUR HHTHIE AUO ADDRESS f (anion 
ray J ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER WD 29.46.85 MPH A FOP COS MROER TO MUARCORD 4 limagine of all the “Many Happy Returns” he received on those birthdays, the one he most wanted was the one home! 
vn =n ht he a a a SERT AGENT CLE 70 ACORESS ABOCE. " Flint 
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26 A KILLER ON THE LOOSE? 





oes 
Stop there! Hands on your 
head! Give me an a 
excuse... and I'll blow yo f 
apart! : 


battered, besieged seaport, Sergeant Arnold § 

Breaker is at bay, ready to face Feldwebel 

Wolzer, the escaped German prisoner who has 
sworn to kill him. 





Whar the blazes are you up 
fo, Breaker? 


WAML> 


SGA Any more of this nonsense, 
% € Breaker and you'll go in the 
le 


Zz 


glass-house! Now come with 
me, Major Tomes wants you. 


Er, Lieutenant Croft! Sorry, )p i Pos i A a 
sah! I thought you were 4 Wolzer was able to move about freely. Presently — 


someone else. 


Feldwebel Wolzer was disguised in 


stolen British Army overalls, 
: : 


i You in the overalls! Fatigue 
with this party want you. There's some 
ball tournament you've rubbish to collect in the next 
gor zee Why it’s sourgent, ) 

lon’t know! Paar Rad: 


Four fo Panzer if iicould geta 


message through 
to the panzers 
... letthem 
know I'm here 
+. in Tobruk... 
I might be very 
useful to them! 


These menaces are listening 
in to the German tank wave- 
length 

L. ee 


There's Breaker! But there are % 
foo many soldiers about to kill 
him now. | will have to wait. g 















“WE'LL PLAY IT TOUGHER.” 27 


I saw Major Tomes, last. 
night! He’s brought back 
word from General Ratcher’ 
in Cairo. The General likes 
our footer competition . . - 


The next morning, football-crazy 
Sergeant Breaker spoke to the crack 
team he had formed, Rats United. 









.-- andhesays the )\« 
feam that wins the 
Tobruk Trophy will 
goto Cairo fo play 

the Eighth Army 
champs. We'll geta 
week’s leave there, 





ip) 
Lads! I've news — 
good news! 


A week's leave in 
Cairo! That's forme! / 3m 


Z 


Hey, Sarge! This could 
make the Tobruk Trophy 
tougher than ever. Some 


of those teams would do 
We'll play it tougher than 


anyone. We're the best team in 
Tobruk and nobody's gonna 
beat us. We're the ones who're 





You're right! So what do 
Rats United do? I'll tell 


Meanwhile, at the garrison radio post — i 1 


Wee Dead? What happened? 





Breaker heard the news as 
Rats United kicked off| But Brecker’s taam had a match to win, 





against the Tank Corps. 





This chap’‘s still alive, sir. 
They were ee found this 
morning — both shot at [ 1 


close range. 


- 
twas Wolzer! He 
shot those blokes. He 
has to be caught or 
he'll cripple the ) 

whole Tobruk 
garrison! 


P\ 
Pl it was aGerman, sir. After he 
shotus. . . Pheard him » Don't hang about, Rats! 
ing to his mates on our . Get that ball in the net — 
He was to help them ; oryou'llall see me 
a afterwards! 

















28 “THIS IS A MAN‘S GAME. “’’ 


The Rats’ strips were made of curtain material, the only thing Breaker had 
been able to find. 







LA\\ a> 


iN Uy AY 
is EEN 









> a _ Aff A 

=-{ That's just a warning. We'lldo a J — 22) 
DB real job on you next time, mate! )—— = 

Aman’s game, eh? Well 

take that! 












&( Stop him, Wally! 
=} You want fo goto 


Cairo, don't you? Je 









What's wrong, mate? This 
is a man’s game. Nobody 
WS fell you? 
had! 
ee] ) 





That's enough! An a 
yy more 
and I'll send everyone off! 
—\, You'll both lose the match. 
‘i And none ot youwillgoto )__| ; 7 
S airo, ; ‘i 
emo * now Give Welzer the word! 
; 7 sy rT a 4 ores eee t now! Give Wolzer the word! 
yf 


| 


=( This man, Wolzer . . - & 
7 reliable? 


f=\ Va lo : {: 
er a Re TA 


Tits: idwebel Wolzer will blow 
= the British Communictions’ r 
Headquarters in Tobruk as our 
= 





Ops 


action! 









Code-Name WARLORD| ‘‘ A WORD IN YOUR EAR!” 


Continued from P4 


Next day, Flint joined a work party — and did 
anything but keep his mouth shut! 


tonight on the bridge. They’re landing 
ten miles upriver. I got the news 
before | was captured. 


And then Flint kept a careful eye 

Open —and was rewarded when 

he saw Spinneli acting 
suspiciously — 


sy 


the Yonk’s our man! 
Tl deal with him later. 


Right, Ward. Time to put 
my plan into action, 

Y Collect the grenades, ¥ 
pistols and my special 
rifle from under the hut 

where | left them. 


Huh! Whassamatter, 


Good show! The Japs | 
have got the message 
and are pulling out 
most of their troops 
\. 0 ambush the leading 
a that isn’t, ; 


That's for Captain eat aie AR OT a 
Chupmdniantieny, pinneli confessed — 
other chop strung up 
A,on the bridge because 
of you! 


/ 
if 
B 
1 


Sure, pall i'll be 
a pleasure! 





Flint soon assembled his 
a silenced telescopi 


First the guard on the 
tower. Don’t want 
them to get the 
machine-gun in action. 








The Jops, now alerted, put up fierce ~ 
opposition at the bri 
SSG 





Right—arm yourselves! We must 
2 get Chapman and any others off 
Z the bridge before the 


Keep going! Don’t 
give them time fo set 
up positions! 


\ \ 
Hard luck, old chum, 

<> That slicer af yours. 

VY could make anasty 
mess of somebody! 












ETTER LATE THAN NEVER!” 
| ut notal ie Japs Fz. 
a ee ‘ 

Your ordeal is over, 

Chapman,old chap! 














! n S lee Everybody 
: e i Bag down! 


Thanks! It wasn't too 
comfortably strung up 
2 x there! 


And that takes care of 
the guards on the gate. 


Ss 
~ The way to the Jap 


NS a Must stop 
phe : them! 





‘ . Ss E a — ~~ a k 
that all the little : ‘ | 
blighters had gone to 


Z — Still_better late yy 
z = 5 than never! > 
join their honourable £ 
PS ancestors! 4 


i ome on! Move along, ) 
chaps! The R.A.F, are 
about to blow this bridge )-- 
ii Vy 
FL to kingdom come! < 


That's the last! Onto 
the bridge, lads! 


; 
=: } 
FY All depends, old chap. One <1 
doesn’t always know what J 
delays one will moet! Now Bi 
we'd better move on. We have 
arendaxvous with our reseue 


(¢ as yx force. 
NEXT WEEK—More fighting thrills with Britain's top agent! 
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always cut thin 
fine, Worlord? oa 
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